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CHAPTER XXVIII. Continued.
Monsieur Ko uiKirua

WIIIJN Ills volco wna a
-- ofter but no leia

firm.
"Denr friend," ho ald, "I will lio

lionont. Whon Iiobel wns taken
from inn I hud dnyii anil hours rif
hideous agony. Dut II was Die
craving for her body only, (lis lotion
of her Him, tliu cure of liar hands,
lliu found of liur voleo. II or spirit
has hecii with too always. At lint,
Perhaps, liar coming wa faint ami
Indefinable, lint with ovary dny I

realized bur moro fully. I called
licr, nud alio ant In linr liox mid
watched ma piny, ond ldssnd lior
roses to ma. I cso tlio door upon
tlio world nnd rnll her bnck to hot
room, call licr Into my nruiH, wills-pu-

tlio old wordK, rnll lior tltoio
namou which hIio lovos best and
kIio Is there, nud nil my liurdon of
sorrow falls away. My friend, 11

Breat tovo can do thin! A great,
pure luvu can mock oven nt tlio
grave."

I clasped hln liiind In mlno.
"I Ihlnk," I said, "that I will

novur plly you again. You Imvo
triumphed oven over Pa to ovrui
ovur tliOHu terrible, relentless lawn
which Komutlmoa niuko u ghastly
nightmare of llfo ovon to tho hap'
pleat of iih. You havo turned Bor-
row Into Joy. It In a groat deed.
You havo mndo my own Buffering
fvvm ulmoHt a vulgar thing."

"Ah, 110," ho Raid, "for you, too,,
thcrn In hopo. You, too, know that
wo nwed novor ho tlio ldlo, resist.'
loss slaves of Fnto llko those
others. Will and fa HH 11ml purity
cnu kliullo a muKlc llamo ti lighten
tho darkness of tlio Broutost Bor-
row, i upcak to you ot thoao things

now because I think that tlio
ond Ih near."

Ho suddenly sank Into hln chair.
I looked at him In alarm, hut his
fnco was radlnot, Thcro was no
sign of any illness thcro.

"You uro young, Arnold Grontnon,"
ho mild. "Thoy toll mo that you
will ho famouu. Yet you aro not
0110 of thono to turn your fuco to
tho wall hecausu tho greatest filft
ot llfo Ih withhold fiom you. That
la why I havo lifted tho curtain ot
my own dnys. 1 know you, and I
know that you will triumph. It U
a world ot coinponBnttnmi nttor nil
for those who Imvo the wit to under.
Bland"

I think that ho lind moio to any
to mo, hut wo woro Interrupted.
There was n knock at tho door, and
tho man entered whom I had neon
talking with Fourgeros upon tho
platfoim ot tho railway Btntlon.
Fourgoros roso at once, calm ami
prepared. They talked for n whlio
bo rapidly that I could not follow
them. Then ho turned to mo.

"They aro preparing for a movo,"
Itrv announced. "Thoy aro koIiir
ftouth an though for Marseilles and
lllghcra, but thoy InHlBt upon a bpo-cl-

train. They havo declined a
Bnloon attached to tho train do luxe,
nnd Monsieur Kstcro hero ban
doubts nH to their real destination.
Walt horo until I roturn. llo pre-
pared for a journey."

Thoy loft 1110 alone. I lit n rlga-rntt- o

and Buttled down to read. In
less than halt nn hour, however, 1
was disturbed. Thoro was a knock
at tho door, and Madanio Tobuln
ontered.

"Thcro la a lady hero, Blr, who
to boo Monsieur!" sho an-

nounced,
A fair, flllBht woman In a long

travelllnit cloak brushed past hor.
Sho ralHcd hor veil, and I started at
onco to uiy fcut. It wua Lady
Dolahayo.

CHAPTER XXIX
did not need a word from Lady

ITDolahayo to acquaint mo fully
with what hnd happened. In-

deed, my only wonder had been
that this Unuwlodgo had not como
to her beforo. Sho greeted mo

"with a Rmllo, but hor face was full
of purpose.

"Whoro 1b ho?" Bho asked simply.
"Not hoio," I nnawered.
Sho seated herself, and began to

unplu tho trnvolllng veil from her
hat.

"So I porcelvn," sho remarked.
"Ho will raturu?"

"Yes,"'! admitted, "ho will ro-
turn."

Sho folded tho veil upon her kneo
nnd looked across nt mo thought-
fully.

"What an Idiot I havo boon!"
eho murmured. "After all, that
cmorald norklnco might cosily havo
been mlno."

"I nm not bo sure nbout that,"
I answered. "I think I know what
Is In your inlnd, but I mlRht re-
mind you that suspicion Is ono
Siing and proof another."

"Tho motive." alio answered, "la
tho difficult thing, and that Is
found. I Btipposo tho police aro
Kood for something. They should
bo nblo to work backwards from
a certainty."

"Aro you," I aBked, "going to em-
ploy tho police? Don't you think
that, for the goad of everyono, und
ovon for your husband's wako, tho
thing had hotter remain whom It
Is?"

Sho laughed scornfully.
"You would havo me lot tlio man

BO freo who shot nnothcT In tho
hack trouchorously and without
warning?" she exclalmod. "Thank
you for your advlco, Arnold Great

Ron. I have different purposn In
my mind."

I moved my chair and draw
little nearer to her.

"Idy Dtlahay " I beajnn.
"The ! of my Christian name,"

llm murmnred, "would perhaps
make your persuasion mora uffeu-tir-

At any rate, ymt might fry.
I havo never forbidden you to uao
It."

"If you have any, regard for inn
nt all, then, Utleen," I aald, "you
will think atfrloudly bo fore you tak
any step SKalnst Mnnaieur Keur-Korfl-

ltemomber that h had, or
thought ho had, very strong reasons
for acting aa ho did. Looking at
It charitably, your husband's pro-
ceeding woro upon to very grnvo
miIbcjoiimI ruction. There will be a
Kteat donl ot unpleaaaut acandnl If
tb Htory la raked up attain, and
lRubel'H wltolo history will be told
In court. Mow will that ault the
ArrhdiienBM?"

"Not at nil," I.ndy Delnhayo
frankly; "but the Aiehtluch-os- a

Is not tho only person to bu
coiiHliltnnl. You Beoni lo forxol
thru thla Is no trllllim matter. It
Is a murdoter whom you aro bidd-
ing, tho man who killed my hua-ban- d

whom you would have me lot
;o free"

'"IVchnlcally," I admitted, "not
actually, your hiiRhnnd did not din
ot his wound. Ho wan lu a vory
bad atute of health."

"I cannot incogijUo tho dlstlnc
tlon," I,ndy Dnlnbayo declared cold-
ly. "Ho died from shock following
It."

"Consider for a moment thoipo-Bltlo- n

of Monsieur Keuiueroa, ' I
pleaded. "Isobol was the only child
of tho woman whom be had dear-
ly loved. The iuro of her
was a churns vnn hit con- -

RClenco nnd upon IiIb
honor. Any open associa-
tion with htm ho felt
might bo lo her detilment
later on In life. All that
he could do wns to watch
ovor hor from n distance.
IIo Baw her, us ho Im-

agined, In dnngor. What
courMO wiib open lo him?
Forgot for tho moment
that Mujor Dolahayo was
your hiiMband. 1'ut your-nel- f

In tho plnco of
What could he do

bul strike?"
"llo hroko tho Inw,"

idio snld coldly, "the law
ot men and of (toil. Ho
must tnlto tho coiisu-iiuoiico-

I am not a, o

woman. I would
havo forglvon hint for
inaklng n Bceno, for strik-
ing my husband, or talc- -
liu- - nwnv tit,, rlillil liv
force. Hut ho went Ma
far."

"Havo you," I askod,
''been to tho pollco?"

"Not yet."
f caught nt thin faint

hopo.
"You camo horo to seo him flr.it?

You havo something to propose
some compromise?"

Bho shook hor head slowly.
"Hetweon Monsieur Keurgores

nnd myself," she snld, "there enn
bo lip iiuoBtlon of anything of, tho
port.' Thoro Is nothing which ho
could offer mo, nothing within hta
power to olfer, which could Inllu-unc-

1110 In the nUgluoBt."
"Then why," 1 nskod, "aro you

lioio?"
"To boo you,'' sho ans'vered. "I

want to nsk you tljls, Arnold. You
wish Monsieur I'eurgei-e- to go
fieu. You wish to stay my hand.
What price aro you willing to pay?"

I looked nt her blankly. As yot
her meaning was hidden from mo.

"Any price!" I declared.
"What la ho lo you. Arnold this

man?" alio asked Boltly. "You nro
wonderfully loyal to soino ot your
friends."

"I know tho Btory of hlfl llfo," 1

nnsworod, "and It Is enough,
ho Is nn old man, and I fancy

that his health Is falling. I,ot him1
ond hln days lu peace. You will
novor rograt It, Ulleen. If my grati-
tude Ib worth tiiiytlilng to you "

"I want," she Interrupted, "moro
than your gratitude."

Wo Bat looking at onoh other for
a moment In 11 bIIouco which I for
my patt could not liuvo broken. 1

rend In hor face, In her nltorod
nnd tho gteam

of hor oyos, nil that 1 .was oxpectod
to toad. I Bald nothing.

"It Is not bo vory many yonr
Arnold," ho went 011, "alncu you
cared for 111c, or said that you did.
1 havo not changod so much, havo
I? (llvo up this BetiBelesg pursuit ot
a child.-- Oh, you guard your toeret
vory bravely, but you cannot hide
the (ruth from me. It Is not nil
philanthropy which has mado you
such n squire ot dainoa. You be-
lieve thnt you care for hor that
child Arnold, It Is a foolish fancy.
You bolong to dlfferont homi-Bpho- ros;

you are twie her ago. It
will bo yearn 'before sho can ovoti
realize what Htn and love may bn.
Give It nil up. She Is In snfo hands
now. Coma back to London with
mo, nnd Monsieur Keursercs shall
go froo."

"Mnnaieur Fcttrgcres, wadamo,
thanks you!"

Ho had entered tho room softly,
nnd Blood nt the end ot tho screen.
Lady Dolahaye'a face darkened.

"May I ak, sir, how long you
havo been playing tho eaves-
dropper?" sho demanded.

"Not so long, madame, as I should
havo doslred." ho answered, "yet
long enough to undorKtnud this. My
young friend hm eiems to bu try-
ing to bargain with you for my
Bafety. Mudnme, I cannot allow, it.
It your tillcuco la Indeed to ue

mmer
bought, tho terms mint be arranged
between you nnd mo."

HIio looko'd nt him n Irlflo Inno- -

ontly.
"I havo nlrondy oxplaltiod to Mr.

Oraalson," ahe remarked, "that
bargaining between you and me la
Impoaalblw, berauso you havo noth-
ing to offpr which could tempt mo."

"And M11 (Jreatsori linn?"
"That, monsieur." eho anawored,

"Is between Mr. QreKtaoti and my- -

Blf.'
Monsieur Kotirserea stood

Krniiml.
"Lady Delnhnyo," ha aald, "I want

you to listen to me a moment. It
Is not a Justification which I nm
attempting. It Is just a word or
two of explanation, lo which 1 trust
you will not tefuso to llston."

"If you think It worth whllo," ahe
answered coldly.

Ho shrugged IiIb ahoulders.
"Who can tell! I havo the fancy,

however, to hhbuio you that what
took place that day at tho Cafo
Oram! waa not the Impulsive act of
tt man Inspired with a h01nluld.il
mania, but wiih tho nereasary out-
come of a long Keipienco of events,
You know the peculiar relations

between Inobel nnd myseir. I
linii not tho right lo approach her,
or to uNsuinh any overt act of guard-
ianship. Any association with m.t
would at once have Imperilled any
ohanco Bho may havo possessed of
lining rostotod to hen rightful posi-
tion at Waldonburg. I accordingly

'

could only watch ovor hor liy means
of spies. Thla I have always dono."

"With what objoct, Monsieur
l eurgoros?" Lady Dolahayo nskod.
f'You slwuld novGrhnvo Interforod."

"Tho caro ot Isouol tho distant
CspjrigM, 10SS, by

! j

Half Fainting She Staggered Out and

Her Way Across the Road. Onte

She Nearly Fell, but My Chauffeur

Down and Her.

caro ot hor waa r charge laid upon
mo by hor mother." an-
awored. "It was, therefore, Bacred.
I trusted to Fate to tlnd those who
might lntervono whero I dared not,
ond Fato Bent me nt a very critical

IntcrBttonI Itur Berrice, Inc, Great

7rr

Groped

Leaped

Caught

moment Mr. Arnold Grcatson. Lady
Dclahaye, to speak ill ot a woman
Is no pleasant task to speak 111 ot
tho dead Is more painful still. Yot
those aro facts. Tho Archduchess
wan willing to go to any lengths to
prevent Isohors. credltablo and hon-
orable appearanco in Wnldenburg.
It was tho Archduchess who, after
what Bho has termed ha" sister's

'Britain JUcbU Reicrred.

dlsgraco, sent Isobel secretly
to tho convent, and your
husband, Lady Dclahaye,
who took her thcro. It was
your husband who brought
hor away, nnd It was tho
nnnouncemcnt ot his visit
to tho convent, nnd an

confldcnco to a
friend nt his club in Paris,

which brought mo homo from
America. I will only say that I
had reason to suspect Major Dola-
hayo as tho guerdlan of Isobol
ovon tho Archduchess was Igno-
rant of tho position which ho
had assumed. SInco I became a
player thcro aro many who forgot
that my family Is noble. Major
Dolahayo was ono of these. Ho re-

turned a letter which I wroto to
him with a contemptuous remark
only. My friend tho. Due d'Autrlon
saw him 611 my behalf. From him
your husband received a second
nndva vory plain warning. Ho dis-
regarded It. Onco moro I wrote. I
warned him that if ha took Isobol
from the convent he went to his
death. That is all!"

There was 11 silence. Lady Dela-hay- o

was vory pale- - Sho looked
Imploringly at mo.

"Monsieur Feurgeres," sho said,
"I am not your Judgo. I do not wish
to seem vindictive. Will you leavo
mo with Mr. Grcatson for a few
moments?"

"Madamo, I innot," ho answered
gravely. "Ap'nrffrom tho fnct that
I decllno tq havo my safety pur-
chased for nib, especially by ono
to whom I already owo too much, it
la necessary that Mr. Creatson
leaves this Iiouro within the-nex-

Quarter of an hour."
I sprang to my feot. I forgot

Lady Delnhayo I forgot tha: this
man's llfo nnd freedom rested at
her' disposal. Tho great solllshuess
was upon me.

"I am ready!" I exclaimed.
Lady Dolahayo looked, nnd sha

undoratood. Slowly sho roso to hor
feet and. crossed tho room towards
tho door. I wns tongue-tied- . I mado
no protest asked no questions.
Feurgoros opened tho door for her
and summoned his sorvant, but no
word ot any sort passed between
them. Then ho tinned suddenly to
mo. Ills tono was changed. Ho
was quick and alert. '

"Arnold," ho snld, "the rest Is
with you. They aro taking her to
tho convent. Madame Ittchard is
horo, nnd"tho others to aid her.
Thoy havo a plot but novor mind
that. If sho passos the threshold

of tho convent Bho Is lost. It ll
for you lo prevent it."

"I nm ready," I cried.
IIo opondd a desk nnd tossed mo

a small rovolver.
"Kstero. waits below In tho car-

riage, llo will drive with you to
tho siatlon. You toko tho ordinary
oxpress to Marcon, There an auto-
mobile waits for you, and you must
start for tho convent. Tho driver
lias tho route. Itemember this.
You must go alone. You must over-
take them. Uso force If necessary.
If you fall Iflnl.,.1 1 Wilt !"

"I Bhall not (all!" I answered
grimly.

"firing her hack, Arnold," he said,
with a' sudden change In his tono.
"I want to soo her once moro."

I left him there, and glancing
upwards from the street as tho car-
riage drove off, I waved my hand to,
the flllm black llguro nt the window,
whoso wan, weary eyes watched our
departure with an expression which
nt tho time I could not fathom. It
was not until I was actually'ln tho
train tliat 1 remembered what Lady
Delahayo'a silent departure might
mean for him.

CHAPTER XXX

plans woro skilfully
OUR laid, hut tho Arch-

duchess also had missed noth-
ing. Wo rushed through tho vll-lag- o

of Arguell without having Boon
any sign of tho carriage and It
was notxiintll wo had reached I ho
vineyard-bordere- road beyond that
wo saw It at last climbing the last
hill to tho. convent.

"Shall we catch It?" I gasped.
The chauffeur only smiled.
"Monsieur may rest nssured," he

nnswered, chnnglng into his fourth
speed, notwithstanding tho slight
ascent.

Half-wa- y up tho hill wo were
barely ono bundled yards behind.
Tho man glanced at mo for Inistruc- -
tloilH.

"Ulow your horn," I said.
Ho obeyed. The carriage drow to

tho side of tho road. Wo rushed
by, and I caught a gllmpso of three
faces. My spirits rose. Thoro was
only tho Ilaron to deal with. Ma-
damo Itlchard and Isobol woro tho
other occupants of the carriage.

"Stop, and draw tho car across
tho road!" I ordered.

Tho man obeyed. I sprang to the
ground. Tho Uaron had his head
out of tho window, nnd tho driver
wns Hogging his horsos.

"If you do not stop," I called out,
"I shall shoot your horses."

The, driver took no notice .Ho
had flogged his horses Into a fcal-lo-

and was coming straight at
me. I fired, und ono of the horses,
after a wild plungo camo down,
dragging tho other with him, and
breaking tho pole. The driver was
thrown on to tho top of them and
rolled olt into tho hedge, cursing
volubly. Tho Uaron loaned out ot
tho window, and ho had something
In- his hand which gleamed llko
silver In tho sunlight.

"I havo had enough of you, my
young-friend- ," ho snld fiercely, and
instantly fired.

An unrecn hand struck his arm
as ho pulled tho trigger. I felt my
hat quiver upon my head as I
nl'iutig ful'Wuld. Tim Duiuu hud

mo time to flra again. I ciught
him by tho throat and dragged him
into tho road.

"I havo had moro than enough ot
you, you blackguard," I muttered,
nnd I shook him till ho groaned,
and throw him across the road.

Isobol stretched out her arms to
mo Isobel herself, but how palo
nnd changed!

"Arnold, Arnold, takemo away I "
sho moaned.

I would havo lifted her out, but
Madamo Richard had seized her.

"Tho child Is vowed," Bho said.
"You shall not touch hor."

Tho woman's black eyes flashed
terrible things at me, and she
wound herself round Isobel with a
inarvellous strength. For a moment
1 was helpless.

"Madamo," I said, "I havo never
yet raised my hand against a wo-
man, but It you do not release that
girl this moment 1 shall havo to
forget your sex."

"Never!" she shrieked. ."Help!
Baron! Cochor!"

Somo mon looked up
from their work In tho vineyards
a long, way otf. It was nq tlmo for
hesitation. I sot my teeth, and I
caught held of tho woman's nrras.
Hor bones crucked In my hands be-
foro sho lot go. Iobcl at last was
free!

"Jump up nnd got In tho nutomo-bile- ,
Isobel!" I said. "Bear up,

dear! It is only a moment now."
Halt fainting sho staggered out

and groped hor way across the
road. Onco sho noarly fell, but
my chauffeur leaped down and
caught her. Thon Madame Rich-ar- d

looked In my oyes and cursed
mo with slow, solemn words.

I sprang away from her. Sho
follcwcd. I Jumped Into tho auto-
mobile. Sho stood In front of It and
dared us to start. Tho driver
backed a llttlo, suddenly shot for-
ward, nnd with a wonderful curvo
avoided hor. Sho ran to meet tho
peasants who wero streaming now
across tho fields. Wo could heat
for a few minutes hor shrill cries
to them. Thon tho vineyards be-
came patchwork, and tho still air n
rushing wind. Our chauffeur sal
grim nnd motionless llko a figure
of fate, and we did our forty miles
an hour. '

"You havo orilora?" I asked him
onco.

"nut yes, monsieur," he
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